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Mrs. Wink worth's pady was lovely, I longed that you •should H(':<", it. Our address book had taken life, clothed its members in soft and ! hi tiering colours and put them on a stai«;e amid trees a.nd sky. The carriages extended half a mile and as 1, said tho j>oop!e looked lovely. M'any and many rushed at me. and 1 told them. o[ you and how you had taken in hand the duty of e;eU,imi; well and wore doiru* it thoroughly. Some seemed yhid to sen mo and. eanio as ii they expected words of wisdom to drop as they came and wont. It was pitiful to be able only to say vt how .nie.o/3 . . .
This morning I went to breakfast with Bryce to meet some Americans mie res led. in dwellings. It was pleasant. But why Wi'il.e all this! Vv iui.n you. ^et it you. will be expecting
jiie, ;»,jid. as J write 1 am. thinking of you—d------d— d-----
work. Don't let us think or talk of it. I am glad laziness is about you. !' shall enter it and take to it as my own; lo~v& and love for over.                                                                   ^* <"•• &•